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The seconds, without stopping, examined with
keen glances each side of the path they were travers-
ing. They hesitated as to whether they would go to
the Catelan Cross or under the walls of the Bagatelle.
At last they took a turn to the right; and they drew
up in a kind of quincunx in the midst of the pine-
trees.
The spot was chosen in such a way that the level
ground was cut equally into two divisions. The two
places at which the principals in the duel were to
take their stand were marked out. Then Regimbart
opened his case. It was lined with red sheep's-
leather, and contained four charming swords hollowed
in the centre, with handles which were adorned with
filigree. A ray of light, passing through the leaves,
fell on them, and they appeared to Cisy to glitter
like silver vipers on a sea of blood.
The Citizen showed that they were of equal length.
He took one himself, in order to separate the com-
batants in case of necessity* M. de Comaing held
a walking-stick. There was an interval of silence.
They looked at each other. All the faces had in them
something fierce or cruel.
Frederick had taken off his coat and his waistcoat.
Joseph aided Cisy to do the same. When his cra-
vat was removed a blessed medal could be seen on
his neck. This made Regimbart smile contemptuously.
Then M. de Comaing (in order to allow Frederick
another moment for reflection) tried to raise some
quibbles. He demanded the right to put on a glove,
and to catch hold of his adversary's sword with the
left hand. Regimbart, who was in a hurry, made no
objection to this. At last the Baron, addressing Fred-
erick: